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TY! Two Lovers. 
AMARTL LIS N 
DAMON, a Shepherd. 

pH TL LIS. a Shepherdeks 
CORYDON, a Shepherd. AS 
Chorus of Nymphs and Shepherds. 


== © 


OF 


A D A M and E v E. 


TAKEN FROM THE 


PARADISE LOST. 


HEEL NR edt ME r * 


AM. tes. 
— W 


P E * 3 0 N 8, 


Chorus of Guardian Agel. 
i 


SCENE PARADISE. 


AI R. 


An ANGEL. 
LO RT w 2 to God on high; good Will 
To fie 2 in their Dult Peace, 
C 5 O RUS. 


Glory we ſing to God on high ; Hallelujah. 
R. EGI T 


Angel. But e from under ſhady arborous Roof, 
The — created Pair come forth, in Sight 
B 


4 


Of Day-ſpring and the Sun. | Lowly = bow, 


Preparing to begin their Oriſons. 
Let us then ceaſe, and hear the facred Sang: 


DU E T. 


Ap AM and Eve. 


Theſs are thy glorious Works, |Baxent of God; 
Almighty, thine this univerſal Frame, 
Thus wondrous fair, thyſelf” how wond'rous then ! 


Pe BATES 5 


e Unſpeakable, who ſit' ft above theſe Heabens, | 
To us inviſible.------Thy Works _declare _ 7 en 
Thy Goodneſs beyond Thought, and Pow'r divine. 


. 


Eve. Speak ye, 
Angels, for ye behold Kim, —— 


14 * 
r. with Son! 
And choral Symphonies, Day without Night, 
Circle his Throne rejoicing.=----- 


REGITATIVE., 


Adam. | e in Heavn; "Y 
On Earth join all ye Creatures to extol 
Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, "La End. 


A I 


Thou Sun, of this great . orld both 5 a Soul, 
| Sund 15 Praife 9 


Tt 
[ 
| 
| 


| 
| 
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. | 
In thy eternal Courſe, both when thou climb 2 1 


And when thou fall ſt.----==Reſound ' 
His Prat iſe, who out of Darkneſs call d up Light, 


RE CT AE EWE 


Eve. Ye Miſts and Exhalations------ 
In Honour to the World's great Author riſe: 
Riſing and fallin . ſtill advance his Praiſe. 


EYED 


His Praiſe, ye Winds, that from 1 uarters blow, 
| Breathe ſoft or loud; and wave your Tops, ye Pines. 
Let every Plant in Sign of Worſhip wave. 


Berri 
Adam. ä ye Waters to extol -, | 
Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, and without Enjt. | 
u | 
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Fountains and ye, that warble as s ye flow, 
Melodious M. urmurs, warbling tune his Praiſe. 


8 RECITATITENC 
Eve. Join Voices, all ye living Souls 


K 
——＋e Birds, 


That finging up to Heaven Gate aſcend, _ 
Bear on your Wings, and in your Notes his Prat fe. 


RECITATIVE, 


Adam. Ye that in Waters glide, and ye that walk f 
The Earth, and ſtately tread, or lowly creeps | 
AIR 


- 


( 4 ) 
l R; 
Witneſs if I be filent Morn or 


To Hill or Vale, made vocal 
Ye that in Waters glide, and 
The Earth, and fately tread, 
Witneſs if n 


DUE 


Even 
Song. 
\ that. walk 


eur / univerſal Lord: Be bo nteous fill 
To give us only Good. And if the Night 


Have gather'd ought of Evil, or conceal d, 
Diſperſe it, as now Light 45 1 the Dark. 


RE CIT A 


I V E. 


Angel. Their Tribute of Deyotion paid, they ceaſe. 
Vet let not God want Praiſe: Again let us, 
With Raptures high, tune the celeſtial Song. 


Chorus of enge 
 Hallelgah. Auen. = 


Glory we fing to God on bigb. 
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DAPHNI 8 and AMARYLLIS, 
A r A 0 IO 


by 


O YE RT UU R E. 
A E 
SUEPHERD. | 


E N ye Swains, the wet ,cotur 
De the Tribute of a ruſtic * ring 


Chorus of NYMPHS and N 


Fountains, while - D glide along, 

Blend your Murmur's tb our Song 
3 eather d Warklers of the > hg 

Sing with us the Sweets a - Love. 


REC ITATIV E. 


Damon. When Nature ſmiles, and ver Heart exults, 
Nought here approach, that may debaſe the ys: 


S O0 N G. 


Ye wanton Winds, ariſe and Fay 
| Blow hence the Sigh, the -tfmaboing mee, 
And plunge them in tbe Deep. 
Such gloomy Gueſts but ill agree, 
Where 70 and youthful Folly 
Their oy Revels 5 Ae Bo nl 


RE CIT AT IV E. 


Phyllis, thy Song too give us; ſweet thy Voice, 
And well thou know'ſt the oft Sicilian Strain. 


rn 


Phyllis. Twere hard ſuch Favour ſhould a Nymph refuſe; 
Shepherd, I grant thee thy Requeſt----a Song. 


8 0 N G. 


With us alike each Seaſon ſuits, 
The Spring has Tagrant flowers; 
he Summer, Shade ; the Autumn, Fruits: ; 
The Winter, {fecal Hours. 
II. 
A bleating "bb. an humble Cer, 
Of mph Food a Store : 
Theſe are a bhſt unevyd Lot, 


We aſe the Gods no 12 . 
R E QI'T ATI V E. 
Damon. *Tis done, the tuneful Strain is done and ſee 
The Son 2 fair prepares to quit the Plain. 


. 
Phyllis, Phyllis, can ou Mt 5 


See me languiſh, 
. Ab! what Anguiſh ! 
Stay, O flay, or elſe I die. 
Philhs, Damon, Damon, why not Hy i P 
Wu may languiſb, 
Small the Anguiſod, 
Fear not, fear _ yau not die. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


463 
RECITATIVE 
Cordon. Believe me, Damon, that the Nymph ſays true, 


No Fear that thou ſbould ſt die---do thou. retort, 
As truly too, No Fear that ſhe ſhould go. 


Ceaſe then your Strife, the Choral Strain reſume. 
| Repeat the Chorus, Fountains, &c. Exeunt. 


— 
- N 3 


Enter Daphnis and Amaryllis. 


RECITATIVE 


Daphnis. Hark, Amaryllis, how the youthful Band 
Carol their merry Song. They feel no Care: 
Ah! could I ſay the ſame !----But, Faireſt, know, 
I ſoon muſt leave thee. Honour calls to Arms, 
And, but for thee, with Joy 1 ſhould obey. 


| RECITATIVE 
Amaryllis. The plaintiff Sounds, that inmoſt Nature dictates, 
Who can * 1 try, but try in vain. 
S ON G. 


The tuneful Bird of Night, depriv d her Mate, 
Warbling aloud laments her cruel Fate. 

Leſs tuneful 1, tho not leſs mournful, grieve : 
. bat Pow'r the Pains of parting can relieve? 


RECITATIVE. 


|  Daplnis. For diſtant Countries tho he change his own, 
Yet ſhall thy faithful Shepherd never _— Fran 


$ONG 


8 
0 a * 
” 
- 
2 5 n— aro — — 1 * g — 
— 4 A — — 9 © pr gt 3 ay 
* ** 12 — 
6 — * — 
« : * 1 - * 0 
oy — - x * — ö -. * . — a, * * 
5 n We 4 —— of a as | ** * 


8 O N 


S 


Bach paſſing Year 
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I vow a Jafting Love : 


Tho Fortune frown, % 
Am ftill thy own, 

Refolu'd the aj 
So full the ſame, 
With faithful Aim 


fo prove. 


the Neralr Meets r, Pole; 


Tho' Storms ariſe, 
Dar#ning the. bbs) 


And - 6 *y te B Bills . 


RECITATIVE. 
Amaryllis. Ah me! äh me! ferſalen, hapleſs Maid! 


D U E 

Amaryllis. Nane Youth "Ip" 
Daphnis. Lovely Nymph 

Thus 7 fate m laſ 

Heav'n preſerve «thee 


Safe reſtore thee to my Arms. 


TIVE, | 
But hark! the diſtant Sound of Dance and Song. 


RE CUT A 


(Symphony at 4 
It hither tends; ah ! quickly let me 


* 


"ears Vor au, 985 
„ 
ae from Harms 


Di ance) 
fly, 


Unfit to mix in Scenes of gh. and 


1 


163 


Enter Nymphs and Shepherds, fongi ing and * 


See we trip it as we go, 

On the light fantaſtic Toe. 
 Fleting Figures form the Dance, 
. Bile we 1 retire, 1 


| | a 


Nymph, that lead'ft the jocund Train, 
Be not of thy Honours vain. 
Fortune wheels; a Moment pa 


Thou ſhalt find thyſelf the FM 
III. 


Nymph, now loweſt in the Bae 
Let not Place cer give thee Pain. 
Fortune wheels ; the firſt ſhall all, 
Soon thyſelf ſhalt lead the Ball. 


End of the firſt AR. 
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A CT the Second. 
SCENE a Grove. 
RECITATIVE accompanyd. 
Hail! ſacred Solitude! hail, folemn Shades! 
Your Gloom well ſuits a melancholy Mind. 


But ah! what motley Scenes the Fancy paints, 
While jarring Paſſions riſe, and rule by Turns, 
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Fond Hopes, why fſeoth? ye Jooth in van; 


The fick ning Mind ſoon finks again. 


Ye phaſe awhile, then rapidly ye fly, 
Deſpair, and frantic Few your Place Suppy: | 
| EECITATIV E. 

But ſee! he comes. 


| 


Enter abe. 
err A TTIVE. 


Daphnis. Tis true, my Amaryllis, 
Spite of my firm Reſolves, again I come. 
8 O N Gow” © 


Daphnis. Love bids the Lover Rays ; 
Ceaſe, Honour, ceaſe to blame; 
Soon ends the faveet Delay, 
The Moment loſe to Fame. 


Y He flops, he looks, he ſighs, 


Then quick, as Thought, be flies. 


RIECITATIVE. 


Amaryllis. And muſt we, muſt we part, thou peerleſs Youth 2 
Tis hard---yet Heav'n ſo wills, we muſt obey. 


D U E 1 

Amaryllis. Deareſt Youth 
Daphnis. Lovely Nymph 
Thou ſhalt ever prove me true. 


Pome more adieu, 


Enter Damon, and Phyllis. 
RECITATIVE. 


Damon. While Joy ſincere ſparkles i in every Eye, 
Why fits that Sorrow, Dapbnis, on thy Brow ? 


Daphns.. 


(1x). 


Dapbnis. O Damon ! Amaryllis can 1 leave, 
And not be ſad? Leave, and perhaps for ever? 
Vet Honour calls, I dare not difobey. 

Damon. Glorious the Call. But know, my Friend, that Peace 
With Aſpect mild hath huſh'd the Din of War, | 
And bids thee now ſecure at Home to ſtay. 

The joyous News I bring.---Daph. Joyous indeed ! 
Ah! ſee my Amaryllis; Damon, ſee, 
What Sights it opens to the mental Eye. 


$8 © NG; 


Daphais. See Peace deſcend, like Cherub bright ; 
See Diſcord fink to Shades of Niete. 
Ye Ze -phyrs, bear it thro' the Plains, 
And ſhout for Foy, ye jolly Swains. _ 
Why then, diſpell d thy Doubts and Fears, 
Why jall, my Fair, thoſe trickling Tears? 


RECIT A TEES 


Phyllis. Thoſe trickling Tears, thy  Amarylhs ſheds, 
Are not of Grief, but overflowing Joy. | 


O! Daphnis, what a Change? a Moment hence 
She thought thee loſt---but now thou'rt ever hers. 


$0 N @ 


Phyllis eng the- firſt Seas to ama the fecond to 


Daphnis. 


Sweet are the Pleaſures, 
Rich are the Treaſures, 
That ſucceed to Pain and Care. 
So, Tempeſt ending, 
Phabus aſcendin 
Ri iſes doubly bright and fair. 5 | 
CEE STANZA 


as — 
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m7 
STANZA IL. 
Think War a Trouble, 
Think Fame a Bubble, 
Shun ah! ſhun the flutt ring Chace. 
Time fill deſtroying, 
Without enjoying, 
Shadows, Phantoms, you embrace. 


R CET A T'1V EB: 
Daphnis.. But ſee, my Amaryllis, ſee! again 


The joyous Tribe approach. Joyous thyſelf 
No longer now their focial Mirth decline. 


Enter Nyraphs and Sh epherds. 
C H OR U 8. 


Shepherds. Hail! O hail! thou genial Spring,” 
Deſtin d thouſand Joys to bring. 
Dreary Winter ſbuns thy Sight : 
- Welcome, Seaſon for Delight. | 
Nymphs. Roſe, thy Odours round 22 throw ; 
Zephyr, Zephyr, gently blow ; 
Thruſh, thy native Sonnet ſing, 
Welcome, welcome, genial Spring. 
All. Welcome, welcome, genial Spring. 


Symphony of Inſtruments, then repeat the Chorus, Hail O hail! 


RKIECLTATIVE. 


Damon. Hear happy Lovers, what your Damon wiſhes, 


Wiſhes, to crown your Conſtancy and truth. 


* K 
May Love - your tender Hours employ, 
No anxious Care your Peace annoy. 
The Dread of parting, cruel Pain, 
Ah! may you m_ feel again. 


RE CI- 


6 
RECITATIVE. 


Amaryllis. M ay Heav'n confirm thy . Wiſh---and now 
To Melody, to Mirth we give the Day. 


8 O N G. 


Goddę eſs, - of foft beguilin g 


Gently ſoothing, fweetly ſmiling, 
Hither haſte, and grace the Day. 


Let * Saturnia Kingdoms proffer, 

Glitt'ring Crowns and Sceptres offer, 
We reject imperial 2 4 

Goddeſs, "Queen of foft, &c. 

Pallas, thou in Arms delighting, 

Tempt us not with Fame and Fighting, 
No, the Toils. the Foy o erpay. 


 Goddehs, Queen of ſoft, &c. &c. 


RECITATIVR 


Dapbnit. This feſtal Hour had well become the * 
Of Tyrſis, Darling of the Britiſb Mule. 

Come then, my Faireſt, join thy Voice, and aid 

My bold Attempt, to tune his Lay ſublime. 


D Un T. 
Daphnis and Amaryllis. 


Sweet is the Breath of Morn; her Riſing faeet, 
ets Charm of * wal: 3 Jragrant the Earth; 


« _ & Or 2 _— - # 4 7 


Saturnia, a ne of, Juno. Son alude the Story of the 
Judgment of. pad where 2 Tos him s mpire z Pa ba, TI Glory; 
| Venus, Beauty: He prefetred the laſt. 


+ 9 is, a Name by 9 Milton, in ſome of his Poems, calls himſelf: 
The Words of the Duet which follows, are taken 1 . him. 
; And 
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tee) 1 
And bright the Gems of Heav'n. But neither Stars, 
Nor 8 Earth ; nor Charm of earlieſt Birds, 
Nor Breath of Morning, without thee" is feet. 
RE C:TT A +1. i 
Damon. Shepherds and Nymphs, the fair Eramgle follow, 
Let ev'ry. Pipe, let ev'ry Voice unite, 
To ſing * Praiſes of ſweet Peace and Love. 
| Chorus of SHEPHERDS and Nymens. 
Hear all our Voices ſounding, © 
Hear ev'ry Hill rebounding, 
Auſpicious, happy Peace. 
May Love for ever reign, © 
Nor. give the Lover Pei. be ww as? 
May Diſcord ever Oc): Voda 0 


| ERRATUM 
In Page 7 for e ons mee, 
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